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Roff = 


P44 New, Exciting Dell Trading Post of Great Values! 


OH-OH! WE'VE RUN OUT 
OF GAS AGAIN! 


WELL, I WENT LAST TIME, 50 IT'S SORRY, RUFF, BUT I'M 
YOUR TURN NOW, REDDY! = 700 BG FOR THIS KINO. 
OF ERRAND! 
a 4 
: GG] ‘i 
ap @ ae a 
CREE) ee 


NOW HURRY BACK. ..YOU 
KNOW HOW LONELY I GET! 


OH, GO BITE 
BARNACLE! 


RoffxiReddy 


THE ROBBERS RUSE 


IT WAS SURE NICE OF 
SHERIFF DILLY DALLY 
TO INVITE US TO THEIR 
FRONTIER DAY 
CELEBRATION: 


7 

THIS TOWN GOT ITS NAME | SOUNDS LIKE THE THEY'RE STAGING A MAKE- BELIEVE HOLDUP. 

FROM THE OLD-TIME BANDIT, ) CELEBRATION HAS JUST LIKE SHERIFF DALLY SAID THEY 

POKIE SLOW! HE USED TO ALREADY BEGUN: WERE GOING TO 00! 

SHOOT UP THE TOWN EVERY THAT GUY MUST BE 
SATURDAY NIGHT! q d s S} PLAYING THE PART 


To POKIEVILLE |] 
Paes oa 


OF POKIE SLOW! 


— 


HI THERE, POKIE — J) YEAH! YOU LOOK JUST RUFF AND ME CAME EBRAT| 
THAT'S A GREAT LIKE THE REAL TO HELP OUT IN TLL LET YOU 6i 
MAKE-UP JOB! POKIE SLOW! THE CELEBRATION { Ay 
TOO BAD WE MISSED 
THE BANK ROBBERY! 


OH, ER... 
E PART OF 
GANG! 
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HERE! YOU CAN USE My GUNS! NOW YOU BOYS KEEP THE 
V SHERIFF AND HIS POSSE 
OH, GEE! Y WE'LL ACT LiKE 
THANKS | REAL MY GETAWAY! 


HAW! HAW! THIS IS A NC] | WHY, THOSE ARE MY OLD FRIENDS. 
STROKE OF LUCK I ? 3 YOUR 
HADN'T COUNTED ON! 


RUFE AND REDDY! HOLD 
FIRE, BOYS! 


PUT THOSE GUNS DOWN, BOYS! THAT BANK ROBBERY WAS FOR REAL / 


THIS 1S NO GAME! 
HUH? BUT WHO WAS 
THAT BANDIT? 


HE LOOKED JUST. 
LIKE THE PICTURES: 


NES. I KNOW! SOME STRANGER NE,TOO! MY GUN WAS LOADED 
VOLUNTEERED FOR THE JOB , BUT HE CAME IN WITH BLANKS , $0 1 COULDN'T, 
SHOOTIN! REAL BULLETS AND TOOK THE eee a STOP HIM! 
REAL MONEY INSTEAD OF THE LAMB 2 

PLAY MONEY | . ‘ 


HEY! I SHOT UP ALL THE) $0 DID T! NOTHING HEY, HANK! RUN OVER TO YOUR | I CAN'T, SHERIFF! 
REAL BULLETS _IN THIS IN HERE BUT STORE AND BRING US SOME. 
GUN WITH THAT A EMPTY SHELLS | LIVE AMMUNITION! 
PLAY ACT BIT! = ‘(EVERY REAL BULLET I 
l 7 ye | HAD IN STOCK! “ 


oH MAYBE , BUT I BUT WHY DILLY DALLY 2 
WOULDN'T IT'S MY DUTY. TO. HUNT 
BET ON IT! HIM DOWN AND BRING 

HIM TO Seas 


Y WHAT'LL WE DO WHEN THERE'S OUR CAR TRACKS! | ( THEY WENT ) 
WE FIND HIAA, x eRe? ) WE COULD’ aa aa THAT-A-WAY | 


i LOOK! THERE'S OUR CAR! f UH-OH! ITS 
WE'RE GAINING ON BUM! STOPPED! 


‘OME ON, BOYS! \ { i HEH, HEH! THAT HICK SHERIFF AND HIS 
E'LL TAKE HIM A 1 A THAT BANDIT DOESN'T PALS ARE TAKING THE BAIT: 
BY SURPRISE! fl HAVE A CHANCE! 7 


I. CAN'T FIND 


i ANY IRERNS 
ie 


NOW TO PULL A LITTLE 
SWITCHEROO! 


WHAT? THERE HE GOES STOP IN THE 
IN YOUR CAR, SHERIFF! SEN eae 


Cla \F I'D BEEN SHOOTING. WHAT'S THE DIFFERENCE 7? WE GOT OUR CAR BACK 
AREAL BULLETS, I'D HAVE \7 50 WE CAN STILL CHASE HIM! 
BLASTED. Bera lice eur 


KEEP SHOOTING , SHERIFF! NEAH! THAT BANDIT 
WE'RE CLOSING IN ON HIM! OS DOESN'T KNOW YOUR ‘ 


fl 


BULLETS ARE BLANKS. 


WHAT'S. \\LWE'RE OUT OF GAS! HE MUST HAVE 
WRONG? DRAINED OUR TANK! 
m 


F Vv iy 
-{ THERE WON'T BE MUCH] ALL WE HAVE TO SHOW } UH= OH! 
TO CELEBRATE IN FOR OUR TROUBLE Io SOMETHING'S UP!) 
POKIEVILLE WHEN WE BLISTERS ON OUR 
TELL THEM THE BANDIT mee PETA 
GOT AWAY. 


DON'T TELL ME Ayers THAT VARMINT. JUST JUST AS ’BEFORE: WE 
HE DI IT. CLEANED OUT THE COULDN'T DO A THING 
AGAIN!’ ABOUT IT! 


UH-OH! THE STAGECOACH 1S COMING IN : YES, JUST LIKE IN THE OLD DAYS, AND THE 
OVER ROBBERS’ PASS ‘ GOVERNOR |S ON IT! HE'S BRINGING MONEY J 
; TN 7 IN A STRONGBOX FOR BUILDING SN 


DONOU THINK THAT \/ THAT WAS ONE OF HIS JOBS | WE'VE GOT TO GET THERE FIRST! 
BANDIT INTENDS TO } WHEN HE VOLUNTEERED TO A COME ON, DOBBIN., WE'VE GOT A 
ROB THE STAGE? PLAY THE PART OF POKIE! =m JOB FOR YOU! - 


STEP LIVELY, OLD GIRL! WE'VE GOT 70 

A BEAT HIM TO THE PASS BY TAKING THE 
SHORT, SHORT CUT! ya) |//O0PS! EASY ON 
: THOSE BRAKES 
UP THERE! 


 Woup tt, 
Dever! 
WHOA | BUT IF WE WORK FAST, 
WE GAN SET A TRAP AND 
ORTCH THE ROBBER! ] 


DRIVER, JUST MARE LIKE WE AREN'T HERE! ) YEAM! PLAY ITCOOL!) 
= So) 


THROW DOWN THAT STRONGBOX, 
PARDNER, BEFORE MY TRIGGER 
, FINGER STARTS TWITCHING | 


/1 KNOW THIS CHARACTER! )\_HE'S WANTED IN THREE STATES 
K HE'S SLIPPERY SLIM} FOR BANK ROBBERY ! am 


y YAHOO! WE CAUGHT THE ; YOU KNOW, TLL BET THE 
CULPRIT, FOLKS, NOW LET'S 4 REAL FRONTIER DAYS 
my GET ON WITH THE WEREN'T ANY MORE 


CELEBRATION | EXCITING THAN 
THIS HAS BEEN! 


HOW'S THE ANTIQUE T/M OVER HERE, RUFR! THAT'S 
BUSINESS, REDDY 7 ‘A WOODEN INDIAN! NOT THAT: 
~ T BLAME YOU FOR MISTAKING 
HIM FOR MEs 


REDDY'S 
ANTIQUES 


THE WAY. THINGS HAVE BEEN MOVING AROUND WELL, IF I HAD ANY MONEY, AN OLD MUSIC 


HERE LATELY) I FEEL LIKE PART OF I'D BUY, SOMETHING! BOX! |T PLAYS, 
= THE STOCK ! ; WHAT'S. THIS. THING Ne 


SOMEONE ELSE 
THINKS $0,TOO! 


BEEN LOOKING FOR ONE OF THESE) 
THAT PLAYS ene EVER 
SINCE THE ONE TH, 2 GOT 

BLOWN UP LAST VaR 


SHE STILL HASN'T GOTTEN OVER IT! EVERY 
TIME I COME TO TOWN FOR SUPPLIES, I'VE 
RN LOOKING FOR ONE OF THESE! YOU SEE, 
MA aaee ! NAME'S' 
HARDLUCK HOMER? 


N-YOu. MEAN US 


I SURE DO! THAT THING’ 
- REALLY? 


BEEN SITTING AROUND 
FOR YEARS! 


BLOWN UP? 


THE STOVE AND BLOWIE! THERE WENT MY 
SHACK: LUCKY I WAS OUT AT THE WELL! 
LIKE TO BROKE CLEMENTINE'S HEART! 

IT WAS HER FAVORITE TUNE! 


SURE WOULD LIKE TO BUY THIS! 

SEE, IT'S CLEMENTINE'S BIRTHDAY 

STODAY , BUT MY LUCK'S BEEN 
KINDA BAD LATELY! 


CLEMENTINE! | 


YLooK OUT FOR 
THAT O 
CANNON BALL! 


FINALLY CHANGING ! ee bee 
SO MUCH! SOMEDAY I'L 
PAY YOU BACK! 


YuP! I WAS DRVIN' OUT SOME DYNAMITE IN 


/ GOSH, POOR HARDLUCK HOMER! 
LET'S PUTHIM ON THAT ANTIQUE 
BED OVER THERE! - 


| \ WHY, WE'D BE GLAD TO DELIVER IT!) 
YOU WOULD? THATD) Ve. 
Wy BE REAL FINE We 
You! aS 


1 GOSH , REDDY, DO YOU THINK 
THIS ANCIENT RATTLETRAP 
2 WILL MAKE IT? 


) Woon! my HEAD! T'LL NEVER MAKE (T HOME 
TO LAST CHANCE CANYON IN TIME FOR - 
CLEMENTINE'S BIRTHDAY: p= 

IT'LL BREAK HER 
HEART} 


ee 


I LIVE OUT AT THE END OF \\ WE'RE AS GOOD AS 
LAST CHANCE CANYON! YOU THERE } —— 
CAN USE MY CAR: TIS - 

QUT FRONT: 


OH, SURE! HARDLUCK'S BEEN 
DRIVING IT FOR FORTY YEARS: 


J 


WELL, HE WON'T BE|/ THAT LAST BUMP DID IT! 
DRIVING IT FORTY |{ I SHOULD HAVE WATCHED 
ONE NEARS | s 


WHERE I WAS GOING! 


{ LET'S WoRRY ABOUT Ir 
APTER ME DELIVER TH 
__ MUSIC BOX 


GOSH , HOW WILL WE 

EVER EXPLAIN THIS: 

TO POOR OLD 
HARDLUCK 7 


(WHEW!) I WONDER HOW }/ I'M SORRY YOU 
FAR IT15. TO LAST. BROUGHT THE 
CHANCE CANYON? _/ eee UPL 


PARDON, CHIEF! WEID LIKE 0 
RENT A HORSE TO 60 10 y 
LAST CHANCE CANYON ! 


ee SORREL AND PINTO ARE 
THEIR NAMES! HE MUST HEA 

THIS ONE BECAUSE " 

HE'S CLOSEST! 


VIKEL WE CAN'T WALK 
TWENTY-FIVE MILES: 
IN THIS. HEAT! 


WE MIGHT NoT Have To!) ] 
MAYBE WE CAN RENT A fh 
HORSE FROM THAT / 

D INDIAN! 


(GULP) ER, FAIR ENOUGH! 
GIVE HIM THE MONEY, NOT PIV70/" 
= RUFF! s. HE GENTLE} 


TLL CLIMB ABOARD, 
AND YOU HAND UP 
THE MUSIC BOX: 


HEY! CAN'T YOU TELL PINTO FROM 
SORREL? PINTO BLACK AND WHITE! 


SORREL BROWN?! 


HEY, LISTEN! WHEN I PROPPED THE QC 
MUSIC BOX, ITSTARTED PLAYING , BUT 
THAT DOESN'T SOUND LIKE CLEMENTINE! 


It'S PLAYING IT 
BACKWARDS! 


SAN, THAT OLD INDIAN 
GOOD_LUCK CHANT: YOU 
WANT TO SELL MUSIC BOX? 


OKAY, I GET 
\ SOMETHING 
be ELSES 9 


LOOK! I TRADE HORSE! { 
SORREL, NOT PINTO! 


SUDDENLY I FEEL LIKE RUNING 
THOSE. TWENTY-FIVE MILES TO 
LAST CHANCE CANYON! 


HOWDY, FELLOWS! LOSE YOUR WAY? 
MR, HARDLUCK !, HOW DID | 
VOU GET OUT'HERE? 4m \\m | 
ed 


SURE! IT GOT OVER THAT BUMP ON THE HEAD 

SOON AFTER YOU BOYS LEFT: I WENT OVER 

TO THE ASSAY OFFICE TO CHECK ON SOME ORE 

SAMPLES I'D LEFT THERE , Pike GUESS WHAT 
T FINALLY STRUCK IT RICH! 


T SOLD MY MINE, AND.LIKE 7/1’ m AFRAD THE MUSIC BOX GOT DAMAGED, } 
TA, you BOYS ARE GOING J Weve GOT AND, IT WILL ONLY PLAY ; 
"CLEMENTINE! AW, CLEMENTINE WON'T, 
BACKWARDS! J NINDL COME ON aD 
pees LIKE YOU TO MEET HER! 


MEET CLEMENTINE! SHE DOESN'T GIVE A HOOT ABOUT : 
THE MUSIC BOX ANY MORE SINCE SHE STARTED 
: WATCHING WESTERNS ON TV! 


WELL, HERE I AM, WWHY DON'T YOU f NOTHING DOING! BESIDES, WHAT WOULD 
STILL STUCK WITH | GO BACK AND TAKE IDO WITHA HORSE? I'DON'T CARE IF 
THIS SILLY MUSIC BOX! HAT NO ON HE JS GENTLE! 


(SURE FUNNY THE WAY IT PLAYS: 


AN INDIAN GOOD LUCK CHANT! 


HERE! TAKE IT! FOR FREE! WI DIDN'T EVEN GET.A CHANC! 
T DON'T WANT ANY HORSES, TELL HIM ABOUT THE SHOW; AND ‘ALL KINDS, 
OR TOMAHAWKS, OR ANYTHING! | PAH cives Me THIS! ‘ 


ETO }/ BOY, IT TAKES |) 


OH, BOY, REDDY! WE'VE FINALLY 
COMPLETED OUR FLYING LESSON 
WITHOUT A SINGLE 800 BOO 


CONGRATULATIONS, BOYS! \{ THAT'S WHAT WE'VE JUST THINK | NOW WE'RE 7} | 
Thiel See eaeree BEEN WAITING FOR! GENUINE PILOTS + f 


INGES! 1 
Fe aS (REDDY! LOOK: NOTICE 
[ ee r | TOMORROW 


BIG AIR 
RACE! 


—y 


BUT WE DON'T HAVE A I'VE GOT TWO TTTHAT WOULDN'T MAKE THE DOWN. 
BEAN RUFF... LIGHT HUNDRED DOLLARS PAYMENT ON A CHEAP GLIDER 
OR DARK! = I'VE BEEN SAVING! ] Ta mm 


T DION'T REALIZE \/SAY, MAYBE WE'RE IN HL MR, FARMER? CAN WE 
AIRPLANES COST Pf LUCK,AFTER ALL! | SEE THE AIRPLANE YOU _/# 
LR RN LOOK AT THAT SIGN} : HAVE FOR SALE? pre 
ys a 2 . = 


RS! 


AIRPLANE 
FOR SALE 


200° 
INQUIRE AT 
FARM 


AND IT'6 ABSOLUTELY PERFECT, 
EXCEPT FOR ONE THING... IT 
DOESN'T HAVE AN ENGINE! 
DE ES 


ZZ 


T CAN'T SEE WHY YOU BOUGHT AN OLD PLANE 
THAT DOESN'T EVEN HAVE AN ENGINE ! 


DRIVE OVER TO PROFESSOR 
WE'LL, GIZMO'S LABORATORY 
TAKE IT! AND I'LL SHOW YOU! 


[7 HE'S BEEN WORKING ON ) 7 | | HL PROFESSOR GIZMO! WILL YOU 
ANEW JET ENGINE! LET US TEST YOUR NEW JET ENGINE 
THIS WILL BE A GodD nie, K WE'VE GOT A PLANE, BUT NO MOTOR, 


TIME TO TEST IT! . 
WHY, CERTAINLY, RUFF I 


TT 


[ IT'S ALL READY TO GO! BUT I MUST. TIM. WARNING You! Y WE'LL BE ie CAREFUL, 


| WARN YOU! ITIS PROBABLY THE MOST DON'T OPEN IT UP ON ROFESSOR! 


POWERFUL ENGINE EVER YOUR FIRST TEST 
DEVELOPED TT RIGHT! 


/ NOWEE! REMEMBER WHAT THE 
PROFESSOR SAID | YOU BETTER 
NOT OPEN IT UP-AT FIRST! f 


[t DON'T KNOW, BUT 
KITS F- FLYING! 


WERE HERE \/ IN ZHAT 2 HO, HO! We'LL TAKE 


\/ 
\ TOENTER \WITILL NEVER MAKE OUR CHANCES! Jt 
THE RACE! ) TEN MILES! ES 


(GULPL) THEY'RE \ WE'LL SHOW 
ALL AHEAD OF US! JTHOSE SMARTIE! 
"of JUST WAITILL I 
Ty \ elve tr Full 
POWER! 


WOW! WE'VE PASSED 
EVERYBODY! WEE / 
GOT THIS RAGE - 

WON ! 


DON'T LO. 
NOW, 


OK 


NEVER MIND! 
ain WIN) 
A UT. 


NOTHING LEFT BUT \ NEXT TIME REMIND ME 
» TWO SEATS ANDA {TO BRING A. PARACHET ROR | 


i I GUESS THIS | } / WE'VE BEEN IN TOUGHER ® 
IS IT, REDDY, J)” | SPOTS, BUT I DON'T 
OL! PAL! 7, i REMEMBER WHERE 

f m OR WHEN! hi 


ALITTLE Later , BACK AT | | | HELLO. PROFESSOR! WOULD YoU SEND Us THE FARE HOME? 
PROFESSOR GIZMO'S... $1 7 || NOT ONLY DID WE WIN THE RACE, BUT WE'RE THE FIRST To / 
. FLY NONSTOP TO AFRICA M/7HOUT A PLANES 


/ AH! THAT MUST BE RUFE. 
AND REDDY CALLING! #7 


"Yah! Yah! Yah! Look at the funny big bill on 
that pelican: Yah! Yah!"* 

“Huh? What's that?” Cap'n Pete blinked his 
eyes sléepily.’/"What say?” He stared at the 
taunting blue figure that danced before him. 
“Oh, it's you, Junior Jay. Too bad ye don't have 
nice manners like your pappy, Mr. Blue Jay.” 

Junior Jay flipped a wing cockily. "Folks say 
you've been to sea, but to me you look like just 
a silly pelican with a great big suitcase for a 
mouth.” 

Cap'n Pete clacked his bill together Sei 
stretched his wings as he yawned. “Oh-ho, me 
bucko, many’s the time I've been grateful for 
this big bill. Why, once off the China coast ... 
but then, of course, ye wouldn't be interested 

in such a sea tale.” And Cap’n Pete turned 
' away. 

"K story?" Junior Jay perked up. “Oh, Cap'n 
Pete, tell me your story, please!” 

“Hmmm. Well...all right!” Cap'n Pete leaned 
back comfortably and adjusted his salty blue 
cap. “On that trip, the most valuable thing in 
our cargo was a small box filled with precious 
jade, worth a king's ransom, ‘Twas eight days 
out of port that trouble broke loose. It seems, 
me laddie, that twelve of our crew; led by evil 
Black Patch, were really bloodthirsty cut- 
throats, Pirates, mind ye—who knew there was 
jade aboard and planned to grab it and veep 
in the ship's longhoat.”” 

“But couldn't the crewmen fight the pirates?” 
Junior Jay asked anxiously. 

"Bye, except that those scurvy swabs had 
seized the entire ship's arsenal. With no weap- 
ons, all my shipmates were soon clapped in 
irons, I'was‘the only one left free to roam the 
ship.” He paused and looked straight at Junior 
Jay to emphasize his point. “This was mainly 


because the pirates thought I was just a silly 
old pelican, not worth thinking about.” 

Junior Jay gulped and hung his head. 

Cap'n Pete cleared his throat. “Before the 
pirates could discover the jade, I decided to 
try'a daring plan." 5 

“KR plan?” Junior Jay asked breathlessly. 

“Rye, matey. As 1 wandered about the ship, 
whenever a pirate would stoop to tie his shoe, 
or would peer through his spyglass, or would 
raise a cup of water to his lips, I would quietly 
take his pistol.” 

Junior Jay cheeped, And they didn’t know 
what was happening to their weapons?” 

“No, me bucko. And after thtee days,""Cap'n 
Pete chuckled, “there wasn't even a slingshot 
left amongst them. 

“By this time,” Cap'n Pete went on, “they 
were a scared lot. 

“ Vet's clear out!’ Black Patch yelled. 

“What about the jade?’ one pirate cried. 

” Jade, schmade!’ stormed Black Patch. 'The 
way things are going, we a start disap- 
pearing next.” 

“And with that, the peace pirates leaped 
overboard into the longboat. 

"Rs they drifted away,’ Cap’n Pete grinned, 
“Theard Black Patch mumbling, That sure was 
a strange pelican. First one I ever saw that 
clanked when it walked ...'" 

“You mean... ?" Junior Jay asked. 

“Rye, matey," Cap'n Pete smiled, pointing 
to his big bill, “I stowed their weapons in my 
mouth—along with the jade treasure. My big 
bill came in mighty handy.” 

“You said a mouthful!” Junior Jay chirped. 
And as they laughed, they both knew that 
Junior Jay would never make fun of Cap'n Pete 
Pelican again. 


| Reon, Te Teensy-weensy Lion 


4 THAT HUNTER HAS OF TO GO, GUYS! 
WC GOSH! THAT HUNTER Is Any 


ITTY-BITTY BUDDY'S Bappys 
IF WE GOES, LESTER WILL 


HAVE TO GO, TOO! 


IGHT. 1988, BY WESTERN PRINTING & LITHO, co. 


AND WITH NO LESTER TO 

PLAY WITH, J'LL BE VERY P 

LONESOME f PA THEY MUSTNIT! ITLL BE 

UNKINONESS TO LESTER, 
HIS DADDY, AND ME/ 


FELLAS ... THE HUNTERIS: 
HARMLESS’... HE CAN'T HIT THE 


55's . 
BROAD SIDE OF A BARN WITH 

HIS GUN ! - (GULP!) OKMY, DON'T. 

PL GET INAN G ROAR! 


SC°THEN HE AND HIS 
DADDY_CAN ESCAPE 
TO A SAFE LAND! 


NO OT} 
CHOICE ! 


THAT'S AWFUL NEWS, LEON: 

AWFUL ‘CAUSE I KNOW MY DADDY 

WON'T BE FRIGHTENED :_HE'LL 

WANT TO STAY TO FACE THE 
BIG LIONS TONIGHT! 


ROAR! 
YOU TELL HIM 
ABOUT IT: 


LIONS + 
IG LIONS: 
EYRE 
TONIGHT! 


This IS WORSE THAN TY HAM... MAYBE IT'S. 
BeCTED! HE'S GONNA, | ALL FOR THE BETTER, 
GO TO BED AS USUAL! LESTER! 


‘AND $0, NIGHT \/ I THINK IT'LL WORK, LEON 
ENVELOPS THE DADDY'S AVERY SOUND 
JUNGLE... SLEEPER! 


SONS LEAVE HIM HERE AND 
GO BACK TO FIX A SURPRISE FOR 


THE BIG LIONS! HA-HAt 


[eu WE'LL JUST CARRY HIM AWA 
TO A NICE SAFE PLACE! 


LET'S GET THAT 

BATHTUB \NSIDE 

WHERE THE COT” 
USED TO BE: 


NOW A'BLANKET \\ AND OUT WITH 
ON TOR OF THAN THE LIGHT! 


THATS IN WITH AY) 
ENOUGH! BEACH BALL!) ollseSSo 


[Tee HEE! INTHE 
DARK IT 2065" 
RESEMBLE MY 
DADDY! ; 


AND WHEN THE BIG LIONS | 

JUMP ON HIM... SPLASH! J - 

AND OH, HOW THEY HATE 4 
WATER ! 


WE'LL SOON KNOW 
HEAR FOOTSTEPS 


y z c 
y IT'S... IT'S MWY ¥ +GRUMBLE! = MUST!VE WALKED J) CULP!) AND HERE 
| SLEEPY- EYED IN MY SLEEP TO GET QUT THERE COME THE LIONS | 
I DADDY! M IN THE JUNGLE! Ss ool 


{ (GROAN!) MY PLAN 
h SORTA BACK- SPLASHED! 


“EEK! A TWIN-HORNED 
POLKA- DOTTED... THING! 


LET'S. SCRAM TO SOME NEVER SAW 
SAFE PLACE LIKE CROCODILE ) SUCH A WILD 
i : Bm CREEK! CRITTER! 


AND NOW I THINK 

5 ASLEEP AGAIN 
‘AND_IN THE NORNING YOUR } 
DADDY WILL THIN: HE JUST i 

HAD A BAD DREAM! WHAT A DREAM! AY. 
NOSE IS EVEN TENDER! ER... LESTER 
- WHAT ON EARTH? 
o 


I'M GOING OUT TO 
PLAY A NEW GAME, 
DADDY ! 


THE BEST DOGGONE GAMES | 


IT'S CALLED LION AND THE TWIN- HORNED, z OW, BOY! LESTER THINKS UP 


K POLKA- OIE? THING 


| RoffsiReddy 
US MISSING MASTERMIND 


i/ LA 
Role Sacer BRERA 9E-1Aw DV) Cy pour BELIEVE IW THIS 


AYPNOSIS KOKUM! 


BUT, REDDY, YOU'RE 
SEEING IT ne 


YOUR OW! 
SHARP EYES! 


AND WHEN I SNAP MY. 
FINGERS, YOU SHALL 
COME OUT OF YOUR 
HYPNOTIC STATE 
AND BE PLAIN OLD 

MR MUGGING) THE. 
TRUCK DRIVER, 

AGAIN | 


HEY! DID T HIT A BUMP OR HAVE } 
4 BLOWOUT 
| 


SURE! YOU CAN'T HYPNOTIZE ME AND MAKE ME 
DO ANYTHING I DON'T PLAN ON DOING! 


EH? PERHAPS Yady WOULD 
CARE TO STEP UP HERE, 
A DISBELIEVER?: 


(YPNOTIST |S 
(S$ MASTERMIND 


BRING OUT GHTROPE STUFF, SAM! 7} 


€ 
| (77 iz 
aa 
NOW YOU ARE A SK/LLED I CAN EVEN HOP ACROSS 
TIGHTROPE WALKER! / ON ONE FOOT: 


Sener 
REDDY USUALLY HAS [POSE ome 
TAVING ON THE SIDEWALK! 


HIPPETY- HOP... L 
\ TMON TOP! 


; 1 


ANDO NOW...WHEN I SNAP MY 
INGERS WILL COME 0 
YOUR HYPNOTIC STATE AND BE 
YOUR USUAL BUNGLING SELF... 


HUH? MR. MISTIC 
DISAPPEARED! _ 


OH, GOSH! SOME TOUGH- LOOKING GUYS ARE 


SOMEBODY RELEASED ‘THE SECRET-TRAP DOOR 
mt TAKING MR. MISTIC OUT TO 


THAT THE MAGICIAN USES FOR HIS 
§ DISAPPEARING ACT! THE ALLEY! TELL HIM TO 
1 WHO WOULD DO SNAP HIS FINSERS, 
ATHING LIKE THAT? WILL YOU? REDDY'S 
MAKING ME ff 


NERVOUS! 


THERE THEY GO! I SUPPOSE THEY THINK 
THEY CAN MAKE MR. MISTIC USE HIS 
HYPNOTIC POWERS FOR EVIL PURPOSES! 


ONLY MR. MISTIC WILL EASILY BE ABLE TO. 
RENDER THEM HARMLESS WITH HIS 
MARVELOUS MASTERMIND! HE'LE 

BE RIGHT BACK! 


I HOPE SO! I WANT 
REDDY SNAPPED 


YOU ARE GOING TO SLEEP...SLEEP...SLEER., 


LOOK INTO YOUR CAN'T HEAR AWORD \\/ Tour cars ARE 
EVES, CHUN! YOU'RE SAYING , MAC! UYEGED / 


YOU SEE,WE WANT YOU htGuze) IT LOOKS AS 
TO HYPNOTIZE IF I'LL HAVE TO 
SOMEBODY COOPERATE: 1B COME DOWN AND 8E 
YOURSELF, REDD’ 


(WHEW!) I'M 
SS. GETTING ALL 
UNSNAPPED! 


ONLY A SNAP \/ WELL, I CAN'T HMM. .. BUT 
FROM MR. MISTIC \\_ HAVE REDDY MAYBE T CAN 
WILL END THE WALKING TRICK HIN 
TRANCE , YOU UP THERE INTO GOING 4 

KNOW ! All DAY’ HOME UNTIL 


/ HEY. MIGHTY HiGHTY \(OH, Boy! suRE 
Ties tegPeR. FOLLOW 6 


I'LL LOCK HIM IN 
‘AT.HOME TO KEEP 


wis room Wy |/ HEY! REDDY? 
HIM FROM Qi) |\ WHERE ARE 
Nou? 


DOING ANY MORE DANGEROUS 
STUNTS! +. WHY, UPON THIS 


NICE TIGHTROPE, 
OF COURSE: 


ON, IT suRE Is Nice... SLL] 
NICE AND HIGH, THAT IS! 


| 


HEY! THERE'S NRMisTiC) fe WE CAN'T HEAR WITH THESE EARPLUGS . BUT IF MR. BANKER DOESN'T, 
IN THE BANK! WAPPYLY HAND US A FORTUNE ,YOULL BE SORRY, MISTER! 


HERE YOU ARE ...OODLES OF BUCKS, 
OLD CHAPS} 
HO, HO! SO FAR, 
$0 GOOD: 


YOU HEAR ME, Si 
GENTLEMEN M 


NOW, WALK AHEAD OF US AND DON'T SAY_Z 
ANOTHER WORD! ANICE, INNOCENT- 
LOOKING EXIT! 


HEY, MR. MISTIC! 
HELP! MY PALIS. 
WALKING 4 
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